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O how glorious is the Kingdom, 
where, with Christ, all the Saints rejoice! 
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God, the Source of All Beauty. 





CARCELY ever during the year are we so vividly transported 

into our heavenly home, as on the feast of All Saints. 

On this day we venerate the hundreds of thousands of 

saints and elect, who kneel before the throne of the 

eternal God, offering Him their unceasing homage and adoration; 

we behold these blissful souls absorbed in God, the source of all 

beauty and beatitude. Happy the soul, here on earth, who often 
thinks of the joys of heaven and finds her delight in God. 

A certain virgin who was often admitted to utmost familiarity 
with God, used to utter, while her soul was elevated in God, only 
these words: ‘“O my Godandmyall!’’ Forin God are all things, 
and God isall. All things were from eternity in the mind of God; 
since in Him the ideas and forms of all things immutably existed, 
and the Divine Essence Itself is the pattern and idea of all things 
which have been and are to be created. For whatsoever God 
creates, whatsoever He has done or will do, has been from all 
eternity known by Him, and remains forever in His unchange- 
able knowledge, and shines forth in Him. Oh, how greatly is God 
to be loved and desired! He is Himself light, beauty, peace, 
sweetness, graciousness, and goodness, immense, invariable and 
eternal. 
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We admire, and with good reason, the splendor of the sun, 
the brightness of the moon and stars, the adornment of the heav- 
ens, the order of the elements, the multiplicity of animals, the 
variety of colors, the pleasantness of gardens, the elegance of 
flowers, the verdure of the grass and leaves, the brilliancy of gold, 
the lustre of gems, the aptitude of bodies, the fairness of the hu- 
man form and face; but if we were to behold the unspeakable 
beauty of invisible creatures, namely, of the heavenly spirits and 
blessed souls, our senses would fail us with wonder and admira- 
tion. How much ought we not then to admire and love the in- 
comprehensible beauty of God? For the beauties of created 
things are nothing else but minute rivulets flowing from that Su- 
preme Beauty, as from their original source. 

We also admire the singing of birds, the dulcet melodies of 
the harp, the zither and other musical instruments. We delight 
in the excellent sweetness and fragrance which God has infused 
into honey, fruit, flowers and spices. But God Himself, Who is 
the source of all sweetness, is incomparably more sweet and in- 
finitely more amiable. Melody, fragrance and deliciousness are 
contained in God in an inexpressible, supernatural and most per- 
fect manner. Whatever there may be fair, sublime, good and 
perfect in creatures, is possessed by God in a most simple manner, 
yet in an infinite measure. Visible light and the splendor of the 
sun’s rays, are darkness compared with the light of the Divinity. 
In the Apocalypse of St. John (Chap. 21) we read: ‘‘The holy 
city hath no need of the sun; for the the glory of God hath en- 
lightened it, and the Lamb is the light thereof. There shall be 
no night_there.’’ Thus the beauty of created things in compari- 
son to the uncreated Beauty, appears loathsome; the charms of 
all creatures contrasted with the sweetness and amiability of the 
Creator, as bitterness; all the wealth, nobility, magnifience, maj- 
esty, sublimity and perfection of this world, compared with the 
attributes of God, as nothing. So also are all transient delights 
and pleasures, compared with the most pure joy and eternal bliss 
which the blessed enjoy in the Beatific Vision in heaven, asa 
drop of water, to the immense ocean. 

Let us therefore desire to possess God, Who alone can per- 
fectly satiate us; let us love that sovereign and unchangeable 
Good, which contains all other good; let us sigh for that blissful, 
eternal life, in comparison with which, our present life might be 
considered a form of death. How imperfect, how weak, how dis- 
tracted are the praises we offer to God here below. But in the 
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world to come, where our love will be ardent and unchangeable, 
we shall eternally praise God in a perfect manner. 

The highly favored St. Gertrude once understood in spirit, 
that the light of the Divinity is so great and incomprehensible, that 
if each one of the saints, from Adam to the last man, were to 
obtain as deep and clear a knowledge of it as any one has ever 
attained, without that knowledge being shared by any other, and 
even if the multitudes of the saints were a thousand times more 
numerous, yet that light of the Divinity would infinitely surpass 
all understanding. The same is true of the beauty, sweetness 
and_goodness of God, and of His other desirable perfections. 

With good reason. therefore, did this virgin, Gertrude, who 
in her union with God, had tasted the delights of the heavenly 
country, exclaim, and commit to writing these words: ‘‘O blessed 
region, making blessed with the affluence of bliss; harvest of 
delights whose minutest grain is able to satisfy the avidity of all 
the elect, containing all things desirable, attractive and sweet, 
that the human heart can conceive! O eternal solstice, fair noon- 
tide, secure abode, dwelling filled with every pleasure, joyful 
paradise, flowing on all sides with rivers of unspeakable delights, 
fascinating by the very beauty of its flowery gardens, and soothing 
with sweetest sounds, yea, with the entrancing melody of intel- 
lectual music, and inebriating with the overwhelming sweetness 
of interior joys, and transforming by the marvelous charm of 
secret embraces! But, wherefore, should my stammering tongue 
attempt to speak of it, when even if all the powers of angels and 
men were combined into one science, it would never fully suffice 
to form one single word which could in any measure express, or 
reach the height of its excellence.’’ Thus St. Gertrude. 

But if such inexplicable things were shown to that virgin 
during her exile, what, I ask, is given to the blessed citizens of 
heaven, who see God not in a dark manner, but face to face 
(1 Cor. xiii. 12)? May Jesus Christ Himself, the Son of God and 
of the Virgin who is blessed forever more, deign to bring us into 
that heavenly home. 


>< 


Do not say you have too many miseries and therefore, stay 
away from Holy Communion. You might as well say, you feel 
too sick, therefore, you do not dare call for the physician. Jesus 
in the Holy Eucharist is your physician. BI. Cure of Ars. 
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Concerning the Joys of the Whrld to Come. 





AINT Theresa writes: ‘‘On one occasion as I was absorbed 
in prayer, our Lord deigned to let me see His sacred hands, 
which were so beautiful that words fail me to describe 
them. A few days later, I was permitted to behold His 

divine countenance, and I was transported into ecstacy. At first 
I could not compgehend why our Lord showed Himself to me on- 
ly in parts, but gradually I understood that I would not have been 
able to endure the sight of so great splendor all at once. I can 
give the assurance that the glorified bodies of the elect are so 
beautiful and magnificent, that at sight of them one becomes all 
enraptured, entirely losing control of the senses. 

“‘On the feast of St. Paul the apostle, Christ revealed Himself 
to me in such beauty and majesty, that if there were nothing else 
in heaven upon which to feast our eyes but the giorified bodies, espe- 
cially the body of our Lord Jesus Christ, we would, nevertheless, 
experience inexpressible bliss. All this I beheld not with my 
corporal eyes but with the eyes of my spirit. If I should exert 
myself for years, I could never imagine anything so beautiful. In 
fact, it surpasses whatever in this world the human mind can 
conceive. The lustre emitted from the glorified bodies is not a 
dazzling, but a pleasing brightness, an infused lustre which has 
an exceedingly soothing effect upon our eyes, and is united with 
the requisite clearness for beholding the divine beauty. The light 
is so entirely different from natural light, that even the brightness 
of the sun compared with this celestial brightness would appear 
dark; it would seem like muddy water, contrasted to clear water 
flowing over a crystal floor illuminated by the rays of the sun.”’ 


We read of St. Margaret of Cortona, that on one occasion 
she found herself suddenly enraptured at the feet of our Lord. 
As she prayed fervently, that He might also show her His divine 
countenance, our Lord replied, ‘You can not see my countenance 
perfectly in all its beauty, until I receive you into the abode of 
the blessed.’’ And regardless of the desire, which she frequently 
expressed, this favor was never granted her during life. 


It is the glory of this transfigured body of Christ of which 
St. Crysostom says: ‘The glory of the King of heaven is inex- 
pressible, as His form, beauty, lustre, glory, majesty and splendor 
can not be expressed in words nor conceived in thought. Let us 
but consider the transfiguration on Thabor. Here our Lord did 
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not reveal Himself in the fullnes of His eternal splendor, as His 
condescension softened the rays of His glory. 


> 


Heavenly Songs and Fubilation. 





Religious songs dispose us to devotion; the heart expands 
with joy and peace; gladness and exultation take possession of our 
soul. Many, therefore, overpowered by the charm of song, are 
more easily brought to bewail their sins in the spirit of compunc- 
tion and desire of amendment, than even by the means of the 
word of God. 

But what an elevating and rapturous effect must not heavenly 
songs have on us. The Psalmist says: ‘“‘Blessed are they that 
dwell in Thy house, O Lord: they shall praise Thee for ever and 
ever’ (Ps. Ilxxxiii, 5). Many of the saints, when in ecstacy, heard 
heavenly music; as St. Martin, St. Servulus, St. Frances, St. 
Peter of Alcantara, St. Mary of the Nativity, St. Francis of Assisi 
and numberless others. 

With Bl. Mary of Oignys the case was different. She herself 
gave vent to her interior joy, in heavenly songs, for she possessed 
the celestial gift of jubilation. Inthe midst of her prayers and med- 
itations, Bl. Mary intoned the sublimest songs of praise and hon- 
or to God and the saints. Her prayer was a heavenly song. 
Those who listened to her were filled with astonishment, thinking 
they heard celestial melodies, and the voice of an angel. This 
wonderful singing of Bl. Mary was most remarkable toward the 
end of her life. She requested to be carried to the church, and 
there before the altar she sang in a pure, clear tone, the most 
wonderful songs which were heavenly revelations. Shecontinued 
her angelic jubilation for three days and three nights, although 
at the same time her body endured intense pain. Amidst this 
jubilation her pure soul winged its flight heavenward to sing with 
the choirs of angels the never-ending canticle. She died June 


23, 1213. 
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Beatific Vision and Love of God. 





It is the beatific vision and the love of God which constitutes 
the essential happines of heaven. But who could undertake to 
describe the abode of the blessed! St. Paul, who was vouchsafed 
but a glimpse of heaven tells us: ‘‘Eye hath not seen, nor ear 
heard, neither hath it entered into the heart of man to conceive, 
what things God hath prepared for them that love Him.”’ 


St. BHugustine and St. Jerome. 


St. Augustine, the great doctor of the Church, had designed 
a treatise concerning the eternal joys of heaven, and for this pur- 
pose intended to write to St. Jerome for information regarding 
certain points. Just at this time, St. Jerome died at Bethlehem, 
and while St. Augustine, being at Hippo in northern Africa, was 
occupied at his desk, he perceived a most brilliant apparition and a 
heavenly fragrance. He himself gives us an account of the vision : 

‘‘Augustine,’’ called a voice, “‘Augustine, what art thou seek- 
ing? Dost thou believe thyself capable to empty the immense 
ocean into a small vessel? to encompass the globe of the earth 
with the hollow of thy hand? to check the stars and planets in 
their course? to see or hear what no human eye or ear hath ever 
seen or heard? to understand what the mind of man hath never 
conceived? Hath the infinite a limit? The immeasurable—wilt 
thou determine its dimensions? Wilt thou comprehend the 
bliss and glory which is the portion of the blessed in heaven, 
without having thyself experienced it ?—In vain are thy labors! 
Endeavor to live in such a manner that the things thou wouldst 
now understand, may be thine by knowledge and possession for 
all eternity.’’ 

Amazed and trembling, St. Augustine finally ventured to 
say: ‘Oh, that I were permitted to know who he is, that is so 
happy, so glorious, so highly privileged in heaven, and speaks to 
me so wonderfully.’’ ‘‘Thou wouldst know his name?’’ replied 
the vision. ‘‘I am the soul of Jerome, to whom you were about 
to write and who at this very hour departed this life, at Bethlehem. 
United with Christ and the heavenly host, adorned with all beau- 
ty, surrounded with splendor, robed with the precious garment 
of immortality, crowned with a most magnificent diadem because 
I conquered everything worldly, encompassed with a superabun- 
dance of happiness, I henceforth expect no diminution of my 
glory, but a constant increase thereof, until the day when my 
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body shall attain the glory and bliss, my soul now possesses.”’ 
St. Jerome then spoke about the mystery of the most Blessed 
Trinity, about the choirs of the angels and their happiness in 
heaven, and continued thus for several hours, speaking of things 
most wonderful and sublime. St. Augustine remarks that if he 
had the tongues of all men, he could not tell or describe what 
was then said to him. Hereupon the vision disappeared, but the 
sweet fragrance which had been diffused throughout his cell re- 
mained for many days. 

St. Angela of Foligni relating her ecstasy in the church at 
Assisi says: ‘“‘My eyes opened and I beheld God, I saw a Being, 
boundless, inexpressible, and containing all good.’’ 


St. Thomas of Aquin. 


Shortly before his death, St. Thomas said Mass at Naples, 
and during the Holy Sacrifice he became deeply effected. From 
that day he discontinued the writing of his great theological 
works. When questioned as to the reason, he at first refused to 
explain himself. Finally he said: ‘‘All that I have written, ap- 
pears to me like chaff, compared with the things that I saw and 
that were revealed to me.”’ 

Something similar is related of the renowned and pious pro- 
fessor Moehler, who died April 12, 1838, about 3 P. M. At one 
o’clock he awoke from a light slumber, during which he had a 
wonderful vision. Joining his hands over his head he said, ‘‘Ah, 
now I have seen, now I know! Now I could write a book, the 
like of which—but all is over now.’’ 


>< 


“The Key of Heaven.” 


A very complete Manual of Prayers, for all Catholics. By 
a Benedictine Father of Conception, Mo. 4% x 3 in.; 604 pages. 
In fine leather bindings, $1.00, $1.25, $1.50 and $2.00 


“Gems of Prayer.” 


A Handy Prayer Book, containing all the usual Prayers and 
Devotions. 
In good leather bindings, $0.90, $1.30, and $1.50 
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The Rosary Is an Excellent Prayer. 





——m)| HE Blessed Virgin herself gave us this devotion, the prac- 
tice of it converted hundreds of thousands of heretics and 
sinners, and strengthened the faith in the hearts of 
! Christians. The Blessed Trinity availed Itself of this 
prayer, in order to destroy the heresies of the Albigenses, and to 
re-establish at that time the kingdom of Christ. Should we then 
not take pleasure in praying the rosary, since we know that it 
came from heaven, and has wrought so many miracles of grace 
for soul and body ? 

The prayers of the rosary are of heavenly origin. Faith 
comes from above. The Our Father was composed from all 
eternity by the Blessed Trinity, and revealed to us by our Lord 
and Savior: ““Thus shall you pray, Our Father who art in heav- 
en etc.’’ The Hail Mary has the same eternal origin, and was 
brought from heaven by an angel of the Lord. The prayers that 
have been added, were inspired by the Holy Ghost. No prayers, 
therefore, can be more beautiful than those of the rosary, which 
was given to us by our Heavenly Mother, the Blessed Virgin. 
Let us pray it with faith, confidence, and love, and thereby we 
will help to conquer the army of Satan and will spread every- 
where the odor of Christian virtue. 

The spiritual advantages of the rosary are so manifold, that 
they can scarcely be enumerated. 

‘‘The rosary,’’ say theologians, “‘is a source of wisdom and 
devotion, of power and patience, of joy and love, of gratitude and 
compassion.’’ With the weapon of the rosary, one can easiest 
combat the three-fold concupiscence and preserve holy purity. 
This devotion increases and preserves faith among nations, arouses 
and supports the spirit of prayer, unites the faithful, and.is a 
powerful means of reparation and renewal of the Christian spirit. 

The number of indulgences that can be gained in praying the 
rosary are exceedingly great, especially for members of the arch- 
confraternity of the holy rosary. Pius IX. one day, showing his 
rosary said, ‘“This is the most precious treasure of the Vatican.”’ 
Every parent should likewise be able to say, ‘‘The rosary is the 
most precious treasure of my family;’’ and every Christian, ‘“The 
rosary is the most precious treasure that I have, more precious 
than gold and silver.’’ 

Pope Urban II. says, *‘The rosary daily procures great bless- 
ings for the faithful.’” Leo X., “‘The rosary was given as a 
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means to conquer rising heresies.’’ The holy Pope Pius V. says, 
‘Through the rosary devotion, man is transformed; heresy is 
destroyed, and the Catholic faith appears in new splendor.’’ And 
what sublime sentiments regarding the rosary and the October 
devotion did not the illustrious pontiff Leo XIII. express in his 
fifteen encyclicals. 

Dear reader, do not say, “I have no time.’’ Can not every 
Christian spare fifteen minutes a day to say the rosary? The 
children of the world devote hours to dress, to unnecessary liter- 
ature, amusements, gossiping, to the reading of secular papers, 
etc. Fifteen minutes a day, dedicated to Mary, would certainly 
not be too much. In heaven the angels and saints are unceas- 
ingly glorifying their Queen; should we on earth not unite with 
the angels, and at least for fifteen minutes a day join in their 
praises and salute the Queen of the universe by praying the 
rosary? 

The rosary-confraternity is the queen of confraternities, on 
account of the numerous indulgences granted to its members, and 
the high esteem in which it is held by the Church. Holy Church 
has made it easy to be received into the rosary-confraternity. 
The only conditions required are to have one’s name enrolled on 
the records, and once a week to pray the entire psalter, namely, 
the joyful, the sorrowful, and the glorious mysteries. Moreover 
a person should have a rosary enriched with the Dominican in- 
dulgences. Persons desiring to be received into the rosary-con- 
fraternity, may inform us. Our Director has the faculties to 
receive members. We can likewise supply you with these indul- 


genced rosaries. 


Fine Rosaries. 
Pearl rosaries with 1.7 ehain and cross, $1.00 and $1.50; with 
silver chain and eross $1.2 
Amethyst, jet and seas rosaries with gold chain and eross, 
$1.75 and $2.50, according to quality. 


Rosaries for Ordinary Use. 

Cocoa beads, yee steel chain, fine nickel-bound crosses; large 
and medium sized beads, 21 and 22 inches ~y $0.50; medium 
sized beads, round or oblong, 18 and 20 inches long, $0. 40; small 
beads, 15 and 17 inches long, $0.25 and $0.30. 

Niekel-bound crosses for the dying, at $0. 30, $0.40 and $0.50 
each. 

All these rosaries, if paid for in advance, will be enriched with the Do- 
minican, Crosier, and Papal indulgences. Crosses will be blessed and enriched 
with the indulgences of the stations and of the dying. 
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The Rosary, the Layman’s Devotion. 





The rosary is the chief devotion of the layman. It has be- 
come so in recent times. The recitation of the beads is now 
almost as widespread as the faith. High and low, rich and poor, 
say the beads. Daniel O’Connell walked up and down the cor- 
ridors of the British Parliament reciting the beads, while thous- 
ands were impatiently waiting for him to begin his speech. All 
the greatest statesmen of Europe have fallen gradually into the 
habit of saying the rosary. They find it soothing to their over- 
wrought nerves. And it isa strange fact that the most active 
business men in New York and other large cities, are forming the 
habit of visiting a near-by church every day and saying the beads. 
St. Peter’s Church, Barclay street, is seldom without hundreds 
of merchants in the busiest hours of the day. They are telling 
their beads and resting their weary brains. It is the same inthe 
Church of Our Lady of Victories in Paris. Hundreds are there 
at all times of the day, and with few exceptions they are business 
men. They say the beads and pass out again to their several 
offices. 

Americans are the busiest people in the world. They tell us 
that we work too hard. Our business men are short-lived. They 
wear out their vital forces before they reach middle life. They 
use their brains too much. Their nerves give way. We think 
a capital antidote for overtaxed brains is a round of the beads. 
It is better than a round of the cafes or theaters. 

Pope Leo XIII. made the recitation of the rosary obligatory. 
By a decree he commanded that the rosary be recited in every 
parish church every day during the month of October. In all 
Cathedrals and collegiate churches it is recited every evening. 
Since the date of that decree we can place the rosary among the 
public and liturgical devotions. 

It is consoling to notice how universal this devotion has be- 
come. Young boys and girls now carry about them the beads and 
recite them at every opportunity. Menand women say the beads 
while travelling on the street car; while walking along the street; 
while sitting in their lawns. Young boys and girls say the beads 
going and coming from their work. It not only soothes, it en- 
lightens. Few have the time or disposition to make a regular 
meditation. But the beads is a meditation. It isa silent and 
solemn communing with God and his suffering Christ. A man 
or woman who begins to say the beads every day is on the high 
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road to perfection. Nothingcanstopthem. Asthe Church says 
of the Blessed Virgin, ‘‘all good things came with her,’’ so the 
devout Catholic can testify that all graces come with the recita- 
tion of the rosary. This was the conviction that prompted the 
late Pope to make the public recitation of the rosary obligatory 
during the month of October. 

But the rosary is also a suitable devotion for November, the 
month of the poor souls. No prayer is more efficacious and none 
enriched with so many indulgences. And this precious treasure 
is at our disposal. We may apply it at pleasure to pay the debt 
of the souls suffering in purgatory, among whom may be our 


parents and dearest friends. Oh, let us hasten to their relief. 
Rev. D. S. Phelan. 


>) 


A Sbort Sketch of the Proceedings of the 
Eucharistic Congress at Montreal. 
With illustrations. 





UR esteemed readers have no doubt read in the papers, 
about the grand and magnificent twenty-first Interna- 
tional Eucharistic Congress held at Montreal, and that 
the Holy Father sent his Legate, Cardinal Vannutelli, 

to preside in his name. 

Tuesday evening, September 6th, the Congress was officially 
opened at St. James’ Cathedral. 

Wednesday night a solemn midnight Mass was celebrated, at 
which about 12,000 men assisted, a great number of whom received 
Holy Communion. 

Thursday morning, September 8th, at ten o’clock the sessions 
began. On this and the following days, seventy-nine addresses in 
French and thirty-two in English were delivered in the various 
churches and halls of the city. 

Friday, September oth, the children’s big parade took place. 
About 30,000 happy children in feast-day attire, from the Cath- 
olic schools and institutions of the city, accompanied by hundreds 
of religious teachers, marching to the sound of music and with 
floating banners, amid acclamations and song, passed before the 
Papal Legate, to receive the Papal blessing. 

Saturday, September roth, Archbishop Farley of New York 














CARDINAL VANNUTELLI ASSISTS AT THE PONTIFICAL MASS. 


Cardinal Vannutelli, the Papal Legate, who attended the Eucharistic 
Congresses of London, Cologne, and Montreal, declared: “I am transported 
from one state of astonishment into another. In London, the Eucharistic 
Congress formed an epoch which obtained its perfection in the rescinding of 
the obnoxious clause from the Royal Declaration. Cologne, with its endless 
procession of men, seems to have reached the summit of universal faith in 
the Eucharistic Christ in the old world. At Montreal we truly behold Ameri- 
can grandeur. All participate in the manifestations of faith. Catholicity be- 
comes rejuvenated in these new, and virginal countries....The new world 
strives to surpass the old, in homage and adoration to Christ in the Blessed 
Sacrament.” 




















PONTIFICAL MASS AT FLETCHER’S FIELD. 


A vast multitude of over 100,000 gathered in the open air at Fletcher’s 
Field, on Saturday, Sept. 10th to assist at the Pontifical Mass celebrated by 
Archbishop Farley of New York. The Papal Legate, Archbishop Bruchesi, 
and other archbishops, bishops and numerous priests were present. Mgr. 
O’Connell of Boston delivered the English sermon. Singers from about forty 
different parishes formed the choir. The magnificent high altar, erected at a 
cost of $55,000, was visible at a great distance. 
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celebrated Pontifical Mass at Fletcher’s Field, and Archbishop 
O’Connell of Boston delivered the English sermon. 

Sunday, the closing day of the Congress, his Eminence Car- 
dinal Vannutelli celebrated solemn Pontifical Mass, and Cardinal 
Gibbons was the honored speaker. 

The procession with the Blessed Sacrament in the afternoon 
formed the culminating point of the Congress. It was, indeed, a 
triumph of Faith: a triumph of the Eucharistic God. By this 
grand religious demonstration our Lord, hidden beneath the spe- 
cies of bread, received public honor and adoration, as never 
before on American soil. 

At half past twelve the procession began to move from Notre 
Dame. At least 40,000 men, among them Indians and Chinese, 
were in the ranks. Two thousand priests vested in chasuble or 
surplice, accompanied the Blessed Sacrament. Numerous were 
the religious in their various habits: Benedictines, Franciscans, 
Dominicans and Trappists. Imposing was the long array of Ab- 
bots, Bishops and Archbishops in their miters and copes. Car- 
dinals Gibbons of Baltimore and Logue of Armagh, Ireland, 
followed the Archbishops. Finally, towards four o’clock in the 
afternoon Cardinal Vannutelli proceeded from the church of Notre 
Dame, bearing the Blessed Sacrament. Numerous soldiers, hun- 
dreds of goverment and city officials in their uniforms, among 
whom were the Premier minister of Canada, Sir Wilfrid Laurier, 
the Premier of Quebec, the Mayor of Montreal, and the professors 
of Laval University brought up the rear. During the procession 
the multitudes prayed aloud and in private, and chanted solemn 
hymns. The entire route was most magnificently decorated. It 
was seven o’clock in the evening when the Papal Legate placed 
the most Blessed Sacrament upon the altar at Fletcher’s Field. 
Thousands of voices devoutly chanted the Benediction hymns and 
the cannons boomed as the Cardinal imparted Benediction of the 
Blessed Sacrament to the vast multitude. 

**Blessed be God !’’ resounded the powerful voice of Archbishop 
Bruchesi of Montreal, and the response was taken up and re- 
echoed by the vast sea of humanity: Laudate Dominum omnes 
gentes ! O praise the Lord, all ye nations! Thereupon the Blessed 
Sacrament accompanied by priests and bishops was borne to the 
chapel of an adjacent hospital and placed in the tabernacle. 
Thus terminated this magnificent and glorious twenty-first Inter- 
national Eucharistic Congress. 




















Tabernacle and Purgatory 








Here we wish toremark, that private revelations, according to the decrees of 
Pope Urban VIII. in the year 1634 and 1641, in so far as the Church has 
not decided upon them, claim only human credence. 








Two Views of Purgatory. 





The Austere View. 


HE Church has maintained two views or opinions about 
purgatory, which, however, are not contradictory in their 
nature, but rather express the spirit of the devotion of 
those who favor the one or the other. 

The first or austere view, is expressed in the lives and reve- 
lations of nearly all the Italian and Spanish saints, in the German 
works of the Middle Ages and in the ordinary representations of 
purgatory. It is accepted in Belgium, Portugal, Brazil, Mexico 
and other countries. The other and milder view was adopted 
from St. Frances de Sales, who originally derived his favorite de- 
votion for the souls in purgatory, from St. Catherine of Genoa. 
Each of these opinions, has its own peculiar spirit. The austere 
opinion is expressed in the terror-inspiring lenten sermons of the 
Italian missionary, and in many of the pictures, representing 
purgatory. According to this austere view the fire of purgatory 
is almost the same as that of hell, only not eternal. Torments, 
lamentations, fear and terror are its prevailing features. This 
opinion dwells, and justly so, on the dreadful pains of the senses 
which in a mysterious manner, the poor souls must endure. The 
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fire is created by the vengeance of Divine Justice to torment 
and purify the soul. In comparison to it, the fire of this world is 
but a painted one. The sensation of close, unbearable confine- 
ment, and the dense, palpable darkness are additional features of 
this abode of terror. Angels are represented as being the active 
executors of the fearful justice of God. In addition to the inde- 
scribable suffering of the senses, the poor souls endure the awful 
torment of being deprived of the Beatific Vision. The beauty of 
God still remains the object of their unspeakable desire as for- 
merly, but the soul is transformed. Whatever during life stupe- 
fied its longing for God, has vanished, and it seeks Him now with 
incomprehensible vehemence. It is this burning fire of love which 
constitutes the soul’s most unbearable woe. It is remarkable that 
when Bl. Henry Suso grew more familiar with God, and began 
to think rather lightly of the pains of purgatory, our Lord warned 
him and said that this was not pleasing to Him. And how could 
a chastisement prepared by God for sinners, be of little acount ? 
Many theologians declare that the least suffering in purgatory is 
greater than all temporal pains united. Thisaustere view is based 
upon the scholastic schools and teaching of the Middle Ages and 
upon the opinions of the old Orders: the Benedictines, the 
Franciscans and Dominicans. 


The Milder View. 


The milder view regarding purgatory does not obliterate a 
single feature of the picture just presented, but it gives more 
prominence to other considerations. According to this opinion, 
the soul having stood the scrutiny of the particular judgment, 
and being found in the grace of God, is filled with sweet conso- 
lation at the first sight of the holy humanity of our Lord and 
Savior. The remembrance of this vision accompanies the soul 
into her imprisonment, it banishes her terrors, and like the silver 
rays of the moon, the benign light of our Savior’s eyes, pierces 
the awful darkness and consoles her in the prison of fire. No 
sooner has the soul, at the sight of God, become aware of her un- 
worthiness to enter heaven, then she voluntarily takes flight to 
purgatory, as a dove towards its nest in the thicket. No angels 
are required to conduct her thither; it is a voluntary action that 
she gladly offers to the sanctity of God. 

This view is beautifully expressed in a revelation of Saint 
Gertrude. The Saint beheld in a vision the soul of a holy relig- 
ious who had devoted her life to the practice of the most sublime 
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virtues. She stood before our Lord adorned with the garment of 
love, but did not dare to raise her eyes to Him. She kept them 
cast down as though ashamed to stand before Him, and showed 
by her gestures that she desired to withdraw. Saint Gertrude, 
astonished at this, said to our Lord: ‘“‘My loving God! Why 
dost Thou not receive this soul into the arms of Thy infinite love, 
and what is the meaning of these strange signs of distrust that I 
notice in her ?’’ Then our Lord lovingly extended His right arm, 
as though He wished to draw the soul nearer to Himself, but with 
deep humility she withdrew. More astonished than ever, at what 
she saw, Saint Gertrude asked the soul why she fled from the 
embrace of a Bride-groom so worthy of love? The soul an- 
swered: ‘‘Because I am not yet perfectly cleansed from the 
stains of my sins, and even if He were to grant me in this state 
free entrance into heaven, I would not accept it; for all resplen- 
dent as I appear to your eyes, I know I am not yet a fit spouse 
for my Lord.”’ 

At the moment when the soul adorned with sanctifying grace 
first beholds God, she loves Him most ardently, and in return is 
loved by Him with all tenderness. The soul seems then arrayed 
in marvelous beauty. How could a beloved spouse of Christ be 
otherwise than beautiful? It is true, the soul is in a state of pun- 
ishment, yet she enjoys uninterrupted union with God. Saint 
Catherine of Genoa says that the soul has no recollection of her 
past sins or of this world. She is resigned to the adorable will 
of her Heavenly Father, and with perfect contentment awaits 
the end of her purgation. As the peace which she enjoys is not 
disturbed by the sight of sin, so she is neither tormented with the 
least fear or doubt regarding her salvation. She is not capable 
of sinning anymore. While on earth, there was a time when this 
gift in itself seemed to constitute heaven. The soul is no longer 
subject to the slightest imperfection, to nothing that could in the 
least displease God. She loves God above all things with a pure, 
disinterested love. The angels console her unceasingly, and she 
can ever rejoice in the absolute certainty of eternal salvation. 
Even her most intense pains are thereby sweetened, and united 
with contentment and perfect resignation to the will of God. 


Purgatory witbout Fire. 


In conclusion we add the following passage on purgatory from 
the writings of Father Faber: ‘“‘There are revelations which 
speak of some who are in purgatory but have no fire. They lan- 
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guish patiently detained from God, and that is enough chastise- 
ment forthem. Thereare revelations, too, which tell of multitudes 
who arein no local prison, but abide their purification in the air, 
or by their graves, or near altars where the Blessed Sacrament 
is, or in the rooms of those who pray for them, or amid the scenes 
of their former vanity and frivolity. If silent suffering sweetly, 
gracefully endured, is a thing so venerable on earth, what must 
this region of the Church be like? Compared with earth, its 
trials, doubts, exciting and depressing risks, how much more 
beautiful, how much more desirable, that still, calm, patient 
realm, over which Mary is crowned as Queen, and St. Michael as 
the perpetual ambassador of her mercy. 

‘The spirit of this view is love, an extreme desire that God 
should not be offended, a yearning for the interests of Jesus. 
This view of purgatory turns on the worship of God’s purity and 
sanctity. It looks at things from God’s point of view, and merges 
its own interests in His. It is just the view we might expect to 
come from St. Frances de Sales, or the loving St. Catherine of 
Genoa. It is the helplessness rather than the wretchedness of 
the souls detained there which moves those who take this view to 
compassion and devotion; but it is God’s glory and the interests 
of Jesus, which influence them most of all. 

“*How solemn and subduing is the thought of that holy king- 
dom, that realm of pain. There is no cry, no murmur: all is 
silent, silent as Jesus before his enemies. We shall never know 
how we really love Mary till we look up to her out of those deeps, 
those vales of dread, mysterious fire. Beautiful region of the 
Church of God! Lovely troop of the children of Mary! What a 
scene is presented to our eyes, when we gaze upon that conse- 
crated empire of sinlessness, and yet of keenest suffering! There 
is the beauty of those immaculate souls, and then the loveliness, 
yea, the worshipfulness of their patience, the majesty of their 
gifts, the dignity of their solemn and chaste sufferings, the elo- 
quence of their silence; the moonlight of Mary’s throne lighting 
up their land of pain and unspeechful expectation; the silver- 
winged angels voyaging through the deeps of that mysterious 
realm; and above all, that unseen face of Jesus, which is so well 
remembered that it seems to be almost seen! What a sinless 
purity of worship is here in this liturgy of hallowed pain ! 

“Oh! world, Oh! weary, clamorous, sinful world! who would 
not break away if he could, like an uncaged dove, from thy peril- 
ous toils and unsafe pilgrimage, and fly with joy to the lowest 
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place in that most pure, most safe, most holy land of suffering 
and of sinless love !’’ 
) 


Assist the Poor Souls. 





Once, on All Saints’ Day, the soul of a pious woman appeared 
to a virtuous maiden at Luxemburg and pleaded for help. When 
ever the young girl approached Holy Communion, this soul was 
near her. Being asked by the girl why she appeared, the deceased 
answered: ‘‘Ah, you know not how painful it is to be separated 
from God. This torture is indescribable. I feel myself drawn 
towards God with irresistable force; but in punishment of my sins 
I am compelled to remain separated from Him. This causes me 
so much suffering, that I scarcely notice the fire which envelopes 
me. To mitigate the intensity of my pining, God has permitted 
me to come into this church, to adore Him in His dwelling on 
earth, until the happy day when I shall possess Him in heaven.’’ 
The soul then earnestly begged for the maiden’s prayers, that 
this blissful moment might be hastened. The latter prayed for 
her with great fervor, and on December toth, beheld her, all 
radiant in splendor, entering the glories of heaven. Dr. Keller. 


The Great Indulgence for the Poor Souls. 


We would like to remind our readers of the ‘“Toties Quoties’”’ 
indulgence to be gained on All Souls’ Day, November 2nd. All 
those who wear the highly indulgenced Jubilee Medal of Saint 
Benedict, can gain a plenary indulgence as often as they visit a 
church or public chapel, from two o’clock in the afternoon of 
All Saints’ day until six o’clock in the evening of All Souls’ day, 
and pray five Our Fathers and five Hail Marys, or other prayers 
of about the same length, according to the intention of the Holy 
Father, provided they have received the Holy Sacraments. 

The Jubilee Medal can be procured from us. We are sorry 
to say that imitation Jubilee Medals are circulated in the United 
States, probably manufactured by an unscrupulous firm. Ac- 
cording to the decision of the Holy Father, Pius X., such medals 
cannot have the Jubilee indulgence attached to them. The gen- 
uine Jubilee Medals all come from Monte Cassino, the mother- 
house of the Benedictine Order. We receive our Medals direct 
from Monte Cassino. 

















Help the Poor Souls. 








N the /mitation of Christ we are advised to be solicitous 
for our soul, and not depend too much upon others, not 
even on friends and relatives. ‘‘Trust not in thy friends 
and relations, nor put off the welfare of thy soul to here- 

after; for men will sooner forget thee than thou imaginest. It is 

better now to provide in time, and send some good before thee, 
than to trust to the help of others after thy death.”’ 

All too soon are the departed ones forgotten, not only by 
acquaintances, but by their best friends and nearest relatives, and 
often, alas, by those who enjoy possession of their fortune—their 
heirs. Indeed, how little gratitude, or rather, how much ingrat- 
itude do heirs, asarule, manifest. As anxious as they are to gain 
possession of the inheritance, so negligent are they usually, in 
fulfilling the last will of the departed, whenever it concerns the 
consolation of their souls. How often does it not happen that 
heirs fraudulently set aside the will, in order to rid themselves of 
the obligations of executing pious legacies. Every Christian knows 
that such a proceeding is the greatest cruelty toward the dead; 
a sacrilegous cruelty which is most severely punished by God. 

We are sometimes astonished to see a considerable fortune 
melt away, as it were, in the hands of certain heirs, and poverty 
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come upon them. But on the day of judgment, when that which 
is now hidden shall come to light, we shall see that the cause of 
this ruin has frequently been the avarice and injustice of the heirs, 
who neglected the obligations imposed upon them in regard to 
pious bequests. 

A bail-storm. 

Father Rossignoli relates that a magnificent estate near 
Milan, Italy, was completely devastated by hail, whilst the neigh- 
boring fields were not injured in the least. People knew not 
how to explain this strange phenomenon, until some time later 
it was revealed by a soul from purgatory. This was a just pun- 
ishment inflicted upon the ungrateful heirs, who had neglected to 
execute the last will of their parents, in regard to certain works 
of piety. Numberless examples of this kind might be mentioned, 
of families formerly happy, who met with great misfortunes, in 
punishment for not fulfilling their obligations towards the poor 
souls. 

By far more severe, however, than any temporal chastise- 
ment, are the eternal punishments which await such unjust and 
avaricious heirs. The Holy Ghost assures us through the apostle 
St. James that their will be ‘‘judgment without mercy to him 
that hath not done mercy.’’ If such be the case, how severely 
will God not judge those heartless persons who are the cause that 
their relatives suffer months or years, perhaps many, many years 
in purgatory. 

Hn Earnest Warning. 

In the life of Charlemagne, the following is related: An 
old soldier, who had taken part in many a battle and military 
expedition under this great emperor, fell seriously ill. Seeing 
that his last hour had come, he called to his bedside an orphan 
nephew, and expressed to him his last wishes. ‘‘My son,’’ he 
said, ‘‘all that I have to bequeath to you, are my weapons and 
my horse. My weapons are for you. As to my horse, sell it 
after my death, and distribute the proceeds among the priests and 
the poor, that the former may offer the Holy Sacrifice for my 
soul, and the latter may assist me by their prayers. Will you 
promise, faithfully to fulfill this my last wish?’’ Amid tears and 
sobs the nephew solemnly promised to execute without delay the 
last request of his dying uncle. 

However, scarcely had the uncle closed his eyes in death, 
when the nephew seemed to have forgotten his solemn promise. 
He considered the horse too valuable to sell at once, and deferred 
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doing so, under the pretext that there was nothing urgent about 
the fulfilment of his promise, and that he would await a favorable 
opportunity to obtain a higher price. Thus he delayed selling 
the horse from day to day, from week to week, and from month 
to month. Six months had elapsed, when one morning his de- 
ceased uncle appeared to him, and in terms of severe reproach 
addressed him thus: 

‘‘Unhappy man, why didst thou not take compassion on the 
poor soul of thy uncle? How couldst thou be so heartless? On 
account of thy guilty negligence, I have suffered unheard-of tor- 
ments in purgatory. But God, in His infinite mercy, took pity 
on me, and shortened the time of my sufferings; today I will be 
admitted into the realms of the blessed. But thou, O faithless 
one, by a just judgment of God, shalt die in a few days, and in 
addition to the punishment awaiting thee for thy own sins, thou 
wilt also have to suffer the tortures which would have remained 
for me to endure, had God not shown mercy to me.’’ 

A few days later the nephew fell dangerously ill. He imme- 
diately called a priest, related to him the vision, and confessed 
his sins with signs of deep contrition. As his uncle had announced, 
he died soon after. 

It is not sufficient that the last wishes of dying persons, re- 
garding pious legacies, be executed; they must be executed with- 
out delay. Those heirs sin grievously, who, again and again, 
postpone this sacred duty. It is their fault if the testators are 
detained in purgatory for months, perhaps years, whereas they 
might have been released speedily, if the heirs had been punctual 
to execute the pious endowments made for the relief of their souls. 
Oh, that all who have obligations towards the deceased, would 
consider this well! Yes, it is a serious matter. 


Duties of Children. 


When St. Elizabeth, Duchess of Thuringia received word 
of the death of her mother, Gertrude, Queen of Hungary, she 
at once hastened to assist her mother’s soul by fervent prayer, 
abundant alms and severe acts of mortification. Some time la- 
ter, the deceased appeared to St. Elizabeth, and revealed to her 
that in spite of all the prayers and good works offered for her, she 
was still being detained in purgatory. In order to expiate the 
debt of her poor mother, St. Elizabeth scourged herself so unmer- 
cifully that her body was covered with blood, and she fainted 
away. This sacrifice was so pleasing to God, that her mother’s 
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soul was delivered the same hour, and admitted to the eternal 
joys of heaven. 

When Ven. Catherine Paluzzi lost her father through death, 
she not only had a great many Masses said for the repose of his 
soul, but also recited most fervent prayers, and performed many 
works of penance and mortification. On the eighth day after his 
death, she beheld in a vision, the soul of her father enduring in- 
describable torments in purgatory. Beside herself with grief at 
this sight, she begged and implored our divine Lord, to release 
her father from these torments. But she was given to understand 
that Divine Justice must first be appeased. Ven. Catherine, 
thereupon, offered herself as an expiatory sacrifice for her father. 
Her sacrifice was pleasing to the Lord, and immediately the Saint 
saw her father’s soul ascend heavenward. But from that hour 
her life was a continuous martyrdom; for she was seized with 
dreadful sufferings, which never left her until her death. 


Duty of Parents. 

As it is a duty of strict justice that children pray for their 
deceased parents, so in their turn parents are bound by natural 
right not to forget before God those of their children who have 
preceded them into eternity. Alas, how many parents seem not 
to realize this sacred obligation! They are inconsolable at the 
loss of a beloved son or daughter, and instead of praying for 
them, bestow upon them nothing but fruitless tears and lamenta- 
tions. Let us hear what Thomas of Cantipré relates on this 
subject; the incident happened among his own relations. 

A woman had lost a son in whom she had centered her fond- 
est hopes. Day and night she wept for him and refused all con- 
solation. In the excess of her grief, she did not think of assisting 
the poor soul of her dearly beloved son by prayer and good 
works. Finally God made use of a means to remind the unfort- 
unate mother of her duty. One day while prostrate with grief, 
she had a vision. She saw on a beautiful road, a procession of 
young men, advancing full of joy towards a magnificent city. All 
excited, she eagerly watched whether among the ranks she could 
not discover herown son. Alas, he was not there. But, finally, 
she perceived him approaching far behind the others, sad, suf- 
fering, and fatigued, his garments drenched with water. Over- 
come with grief at beholding her child in such a sad condition, 
she asked him the cause thereof, and why he was not with that 
brilliant: band of youths. ‘‘Oh, mother,’’ he answered, ‘“‘it is 
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you, it is the tears which you shed over me that moisten my gar- 
ments, and retard my entrance into the glory of heaven. If you 
truly love me, cease to abandon yourself to blind and useless 
grief. Relieve my sufferings by offering prayers, alms, and holy 
Masses for my poor soul.’’ 

After the vision had disappeared, the mother was entirely 
transformed. Instead of giving way, as before, to desperate, 
fruitless grief, she now endeavored, with true sentiments of a 
Christian mother, to give relief to her son’s soul, by earnest 
prayer and the zealous performance of good works. 


For Our Spiritual Directors. 


As we are in duty bound to pray for our parents after their 
death, so we likewise are obliged to remember in our prayers, the 
souls of our confessors and spiritual directors. To them we are 
indebted for the greatest benefits; besides they had to render an 
account for us before God, and may still be detained in purgatory 
on account of faults committed in directing our souls. Whata 
heavy burden, what an awful responsibility rests upon them! 
How easily they may incur the punishment of purgatory, and 
how rigorously does God not treat them there. And yet, asa 
rule, how little is done in their behalf, how soon are they forgot- 
ten by their penitents. Even should the latter occasionally think 
of their departed confessors, yet, what a comparatively small 
number of penitents, actually come to their assistance by prayer 
and other good works. Is this not base ingratitude? Oh, let us 
prove ourselves grateful towards our deceased confessors and 
spiritual directors. It is a duty demanded by justice, which, if 
ignored, will not remain unpunished; while on the other hand, 
our fidelity in this regard will draw down upon us God’s abundant 
blessings; for priests are God’s representatives and His special 
friends on earth. 

Finally, it is our duty, and likewise a duty of justice, to assist 
those poor souls, who may be obliged to suffer in purgatory 
through our fault. Ah, how easily we can give others occasion 
to sin, knowingly or unknowingly,. with or without intention, by 
word, deed or omission. The number of souls who must suffer 
in purgatory on our account may be greater than we imagine. 
Let us, therefore, help these poor souls all we can. 


> 
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A Letter from Heaven. 





FTER years of weary waiting, the apparently fruitless 
prayers of a pious couple were at length heard. God 
blessed them with a daughter. The little one was the 
joy and consolation of her parents. From now on they 

knew for whom they labored and toiled. In proportion as the 

child grew older and more charming, the parents seemed to gain 
new life and grow younger. 

But one day, when their daughter had reached the age of 
fifteen years, the angel of death knocked at the door of their 
happy home. The maiden followed his summons, and her pure 
spirit winged its flight heavenward. 

Days and weeks passed by. Silent and sad the bereaved 
parents sat together in their little cottage. In the meantime 
their life had seemed like a sad, painful dream. It is true, they 
did not complain against the decree of the divine will, neverthe- 
less they could not pray, could not raise their hearts to God. 

A fortnight had elapsed. Finally, the husband summed up 
courage, and arising, said to his wife, ‘“‘Let us cease weeping. 
Come, we will go together to our darling’s room, perhaps there 
we can find some consolation.’’ With faltering steps they pro- 
ceeded to the door and entered the apartment in which their child 
had breathed its last sigh. It was the first time since that day 
when the coffin covered with white roses was borne forth from 
their desolate home. Nothing in the little room was changed. 
The crucifix, the statue of the Blessed Virgin, the first Communion 
picture, like heavenly sentinels, seemed to guard the deserted 
couch. They knelt down and prayed a long time; and this prayer, 
the first since that mournful day, brought strength and consolation 
to their aching hearts. 

Their attention was drawn to their daughter’s writing-desk, 
upon which lay various papers, and work unfinished. Among 
these was a little note-book containing favorite prayers, pious 
thoughts and passages which the young girl had copied. The 
parents could not restrain their tears as they picked up the little 
book, and kissed it reverently. Possibly among its pages, there 
would be some last remembrance from their child. They opened 
it and found a letter which seemed to have been written recently. 
With tears in their eyes they read as follows:— 

“Oh mother, beloved mother, do not weep for me. Iam in 
heaven with Jesus and Mary. I am clothed in a white garment 
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and wear a wreath of lilies. The angels call me sister, and all 
the saints overwhelm me with caresses. Yesterday I left you to 
go to heaven, but do not grieve: I am with God, I am also with 
you in His divine light. I love you even more now than while 
onearth. I have not been taken away from your tender affection, 
for the Church has but placed my body in the bosom of the earth, 
from whence it will some day rise gloriously. No, my sweet 
mother, I will not desert you!’’ 

“‘O father, do not grieve!—Were it but in my power to im- 
part to your soul, one drop of that inexpressible sweetness which 
I enjoy with our dear Lord and His blessed Mother. But you can 
not yet realize what happiness is eternally mine, and therefore 
you weep. However, your tears are not displeasing to God, and 
since you shed them at the foot of the cross, I gather them into 
a golden cup, wherein they will be transformed into pearls, to 
adorn your future crown. For the day will come when you will 
be with me in heaven, and mother too. I will draw you to me. 
Farewell, dear parents, farewell! keep up courage and confidence; 
we will again be united, never more to part.”’ 

From that blessed hour when their beloved daughter had 
spoken to their hearts, the parents ceased weeping. Inthe words 
of their child, through this mysterious letter, they recognized the 
voice of the Holy Ghost, whom our Lord calls the Comforter. 
They not only submitted to God’s holy will, but even gave thanks 
to Him. Not content to have received heavenly consolation 
themselves, they were intent on imparting this blessing to others. 
A friend of theirs likewise lost a good and dear child, fourteen 
years of age. They sent him acopy of the heavenly letter, which 
consoled him exceedingly, and which he begged permission to 


make public. 
>) 


Communications from the Otber World. 


The following interesting communications are taken from 
the records of a religious :— 

1. When my uncle was a young man, he had a very singular 
dream. It appeared to him that while walking along the street, 
he was met by his cousin who had been dead for several years. 
She wore a white garment adorned with red roses. Looking at 
him sternly she said, ‘‘You have neglected to pray for me. I 
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admonish you to pray, to pray; for you will not live any longer 
than the number of my fingers on this hand.’’ While she was 
showing him her hand, he awoke. The same day he related his 
dream to my mother, who considered the matter rather seriously, 
and advised my uncle not to make light of it. But he paid little 
attention to dreams. My mother then began to count, five days, 
five months, five years,—and my uncle died. Often since, I won- 
dered whether my uncle in his last hour remembered his dream. 

2. Atone of the branch-houses of our Order, it was custom- 
ary on Sundays and holydays, to pray the office in common, and 
whenever the weather permitted, the community assembled in 
the garden to pray. But one of the sisters had the habit each 
time to withdraw, and after saying the office privately, to work 
at some pictures. She had done this for a considerable length of 
time, without being noticed. On one occasion, while the rest 
of the community as usual were praying their office together, this 
nun came hastily to the garden, looking as pale as death. She 
threw herself at the Superior’s feet, and told her that while en- 
gaged at her drawing, one of their deceased sisters, whose name 
she mentioned, had appeared, and shaking her finger, had threat- 
ened her for withdrawing from the common prayer. It is need- 
less to remark that ever after, this religious never absented her- 
self from the common exercises. 

3. Several years ago, one of our sisters at the mother-house, 
was suffering from consumption. One night she heard her name 
called, and raising herself up, saw a sister standing at her bedside, 
who had been one of her companions in the novitiate, and had 
died a yearago. The veil and habit of the deceased, in fact, her 
entire form was enveloped in flames. The sick nun covered her 
face and said, ‘‘My Jesus, preserve me from such apparitions.”’ 
When she looked again, the figure had disappeared. The follow- 
ing day, she sent for the Ven. Mother and related her experience 
of the previous night. The Superior believed her word, as the 
sister was very devout and in no respect fantastic. Many prayers 
and sacrifices were then offered up for the departed soul, especi- 
ally at the mission-house where she had been stationed shortly 
before her death. About two months later, as the consumptive 
sister lay awake one night, the door opened, and the deceased 
clad in her habit, appeared in great beauty. Her eyes in partic- 
ular were very beautiful. She said to the patient, *‘I thank you 
all for your prayers—tomorrow I go to heaven,’’ and bowing her 
head disappeared. 
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4. Areligious belonging to another Order related the follow- 
ing tome: ‘My parents kept a large hotel. I had three brothers. 
They occupied a room opposite mine, and usually left their door 
unlocked. Todoso ina hotel was arisky thing. Each one of 
them was in possession of a gold watch. One night a tramp 
sneaked into their room and stole the watches. When the theft 
was discovered, my brothers became very angry, but the fellow 
who took them was nowhere to be found. After a time the two 
elder ones said, ‘As there is no chance to recover our watches, 
the thief may just as well keep them.’ My youngest brother, 
however, striking the table with his fist exclaimed, “But my 
watch, the scoundrel may not just as well keep.’ Years passed. 
The two elder brothers married, and the youngest one and I were 
still at hore. Usually, after retiring in the evening, he would 
lie awake a long time and read. Once when I was already 
sound asleep, my brother knocked at my door greatly excited and 
called, ‘Open, open the door!’ I unlocked it, and noticed that 
he was pale and trembling, and scarcely able to speak. With 
difficulty he said, “You can’t imagine what happened to me! I 
was busy reading, when I heard the door open, and looking up, 
saw the thief coming towards me like a moving corpse, and hold- 
ing out my gold watch. I was afraid he would come to my bed, 
so I called out as loud as I could, ‘‘Keep it, keep it.’’ Then the 
stranger was gone.’”’ 

5. Avery pious priest told the following occurrence to my 
grandmother: ‘‘Several weeks had elapsed since the funeral of 
the Rev. Pastor, whose assistant I had been. One evening after 
ringing the angelus, the sacristan came to my room saying, that 
as he looked down from the choir-loft he saw the deceased Pastor 
in his black cassock, standing at the Blessed Virgin’s altar. I 
paid little attention to what he said, and remarked that most 
probably he was the victim of an excited imagination. The 
following evening he came again after the angelus, and declared 
that the same figure was standing before the Blessed Virgin’s 
altar. Again I tried to make light of it, and paid no attention. 
But when he related the same occurrence the third evening, and 
earnestly entreated me to come and see for myself, I could no 
longer refuse. We at once proceeded to the choir-loft and 
looked down—and there, true enough, stood the parish priest at 
the altar. I requested the sacristan to remain, while I went 
down into the church alone. Approaching the priest, I asked 
him whether there was anything I could do for him. The de- 
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ceased answered, ‘A pious bequest had been made for a light to 
burn here at the Blessed Virgin’s altar, and I had forgotten to 
record it. I pray you, see to it.’’’ My grandmother said that 
the priest who told this was a holy man and therefore it must be 


true. 
Sm 


The Gold Mines of Klondike 


are by far not as rich as the treasure of the fourteen stations. 
Whosoever wishes to mine in Klondike must possess a “‘claim.’’ 
If one has no claim he is not allowed to dig. Holy Church has 
likewise laid down certain conditions for gaining the great num- 
ber of precious indulgences attached to the Way of the Cross. 

1. We must be free from every mortal sin. Our mortal sins 
must, therefore, have been blotted out by a contrite confession, 
and we must be firmly resolved to avoid them. 

2. We must go from one station to the other. However, 
when the stations are said in common, it is sufficient to rise and 
kneel at each station. 

3. At every station we must meditate on the passion of Our 
Lord. Special prayers, the Our Father etc. are not really pre- 
scribed, but only advised, and can, therefore, be omitted if we 
have not sufficient time tosay them. If, for example, one medi- 
tates at each station on the agony of Our Lord or His seven last 
words on the cross, he can gain the indulgences. 

4. If we wish to gain all the indulgences, we must likewise 
sincerely detest our venial sins. 

By the devotion of the holy Way of the Cross we can obtain 
a greater treasure for ourselves and the poor souls, than from all 
the gold mines of the world. This money will not rust, cannot 
be stolen, and is coin which will circulate in eternity. At each 
station remember that He who suffered all this for you, still tar- 
ries in the same love and humility in the most Blessed Sacra- 


ment. 
< 


DEAR READER, do you not think that you perform a good 
deed by soliciting subscribers for our periodical, ‘“Tabernacle 
and Purgatory?”’ You will thereby share with us in the spiritual 
good, derived from our booklet. 
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Wonder-worker of the Nineteenth Century, 


“Father Paul of Moll.” 


An exceedingly interesting book, containing a short biogra- 
phy of the saintly Flemish Benedictine, the wonders he wrought, 
some of his letters, and a choice collection of the striking say- 
ings of this holy monk. 

Cardinals, bishops, and abbots express their astonishment 
at the marvelous works of Father Paul. 

More than a million persons had recourse to him. There is 
no misery to which human nature is heir that did not find relief 
through his mediation. 

Father Paul literally sowed marvels broadcast wherever he 
went. He commanded the elements, healed the sick, read the 
secrets of men’s consciences and foretold future events. In fact 
it appeared, as a witness remarked, that he worked miracles out 
of habit and as a matter of pastime. 

To a friend he said, “Ask of me whatever you desire and 
it will be procured for you. And continue to ask, for when I 
am in heaven, my power will be greater. 

The book contains about 400 pages, and is embellished with 
beautiful photo-tone pictures. It will be read with lively interest 
and edification. Neatly bound in cloth, gilt title on cover, $1.25 

Address: Benedictine Convent, 
Clyde, Missouri. 


Beautiful Words of the Bl. Cure of Ars. 


Cloth Binding $.30 
Boards 25 
Consoling Revelations. 


Bound in cloth with gilt title on cover. 
English edition $.40 
German edition .30 











Rheumatism 


contracted by cold and draft, 
neuralgia, and stiffness in muscles and joints 
can be cured by good rubbing with 


“Santa Barbara Ciniment.’’ 


a ® .) 


This Liniment is to be used only exteriorly, and has 
proved a most effectual household remedy. In Europe, 
on account of its excellence, it has been awarded a gold 
medal and diploma. 

Light attacks are cured by one bottle. In severe 
cases, however, two bottles are often necessary. 


Price per bottle $1.00, sent prepaid to any part of 
the United States. 


The genuine can be procured only from 


Benedictine Convent, 
Clyde, Mo. 


Our magazine, Tabernacle and Purgatory, is pub- 
lished both in English and German. 
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